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CAMPERS; 

It had been a muggy night 
over in Jersey when Cousin 
Bruno (not his real name but 
he thought it made him cool 
and since he was bigger than 
all of us put together we 
gave in to what you youngers 
might refer to his “proper 
pronoun?’ ) said lets go into 
the city and hang out on 
Saturday. 

Seemed like it would be cool 
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to go over and watch all 
them beatnik girls parade 
from coffee shop to coffee 
shop being squared about by 
some Bohemian Dude 
spouting badly remember 
lines from EE Cummings or 
claimed to hip to the fact 
that “Bird was the WORD!” 
In fact, most were a month 
or so off the bus from places 
like Hooterville or Columbus, 
learned to play the bongos 
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and grew cool-like Foo-Man- 
Cho Whiskers to match their 
war surplus, Foreign Legion 
berets so the squares would 
give them the sidewalk as 
they passed as none of the 
squares wanted anything to 
do with some weird war vet. 
Like it worked (for a while) 
until those Legion boys got 
their asses handed to them 
by some barefoot 
Vietnamese farm boys 
somewhere off in 


— . — a 


© =e 
= B~~~8 
Aa i rv" d 
ve Sas 


~~ 
7 a 


6 
Ee ed z 
a 2 


Rd ded whded eked clole) soleil Siele) Sieiey Sleley 


— —e ere nae 


Asia...which had been up 
to that 10-to-0 thrashing 
referred to in the papers as 
French Indo-China. 

At that point the beret 
became a bad joke to US 
Vets (especially those tough 
D-Day Boys) as the “Pitiful 
French” and that is when 
Average Joe America started 
to associate anyone wearing 
war surplus as a loser too. 
See...this is my theory as to 
the intellectual creditability 
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failure of the Beatnik 
Generation to register as 
a great social revolution but 
since the average (true) 
Beatnik had no grand vision 
of changing the world as 
they held true that we all 
are doomed...the end is 
near...and they collectively 
decided to live off the fruits 
of proper society like this 
was the final night before the 
Huns would come to sack 
Rome... “Tomorrow we die!” 
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So in the end, seems that my 
theory on how we could 
blame the failure of the 

Beatnik Revolution on these 

defeatist French for all this is 
but a mute point...a lost 

footnote of a lost generation. 

As | have learned to never let 

a good point slide off into 
the dead of a late night down 
on Becker Street; you will see 

that | dusted this rather 
insightful puppy off and 
freely applied it (with some 
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success as | did hear Huntley 
say that to Brinkley on the 
NBC Evening News) later on 
in 1968's Tet Offence when 
the sons (and daughters) of 
those same Vietnamese farm 
boys handed the mighty 
American War Machine it’s 
butt in a basket (plastic 
basket...of course made by 
those fun guys at Dupont)... 
And across the world 
(including France) came 
a united chorus: 


“WHAT LOOSERS!” 
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For boys in from the 
wilderness as New Yorkers 
called Jersey, the city was 

jam packed with the best and 
worse of humankind which 
(in turn) made the city to feel 
like an Adult Disneyland with 
each of the city’s bureau 
hosting it’s own theme park 
and best of all... 
“It was like a Freebee, 
Big Daddy-O!” 
lt was all there. 
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Crime, passion, love, a night 
in the Brooklyn Drunk Tank 
or the morning after 
adventure of waking up ona 
empty, crosstown bus with a 
lumpy head, an empty wallet 
and blood dripping from 
somewhere but, you ain't 
wanting to look. 

The whole packet and the 
best part was unless you 
really messed up it didn’t 
follow you home on Monday. 
| feel those whose have 
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wrote of how deeply they 
lived a lifetime on a single, 
muggy Saturday Night over 
in Queens with Miss Ruby. 
This is to say that Miss Ruby 
was a Class act and if you are 
fortunate to have that same 
memory you will understand 
how blessed we were for 
that experience...nothing 
else needs to be said, right? 
Like Zeke, the great Soho 
Guru Beatnik, always said: 
“Tomorrow you die... !” 
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| first stumbled upon the Great 
Guru of the Brooklyn Branch of 
Beatniks for World Peace (local 
#A-17) in the Summer of 1959 as 
we stumbled about the local 
hunts of whispered pleasures on 
our great summer of adventure 
something like low-rent, 
urbanized versions of Gardner 
McKay but our Tiki 3 was the city 
buses and subway — which did 
limit our adventure’s range as 
subway tokens don’t grow on 
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tree especially for four young 
lads on a day trip from Jersey. 


| vividly recall that day as we had 
got lost and the bus driver 
dropped us off at some place 
called Washington Square Park 
and with the not so kind words 
he announced: 
“This is as far you can go, you 
punks, without buying a new 
ticket!” 


After a quick inventory of our 
remaining funds, it was clear 
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that if we wanted to eat lunch 
and get the train home 
tonight...we had better not take 
the bus driver’s kind advice for 
additional tickets and we got off 
to go explore the wilds of 
Washington Square Park. 


Walking about and having no 
luck with any of the many 
college girls milling about the 
park and after more than a few 
comments from them for me to 
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“Get LOST!” and | beyond 
disappointed and was half-a- 
thought away of following my 
granny’s suggestion that | join 

the seminary — which she 

believed would be a good choice 
since she had serious concerns 
over my ability to attract a good 
girl and settle down. 


At this point, | was beginning to 
agree with her assessment over 
her almost certain vision of my 

future love life and (in fact, there 
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was a nearby Cathedral) | found 

myself shuffling every closer to 

walking over there to just see if 
they were actively hiring. 


True to my later days 
adventures, Old Lady Luck 
seemed be in town from Tulsa 
that very day on some kind 
“Guardian Angel’s” Convention 
and for whatever reason(s) she 
took me under her wing and 
walked me over to give mea 
personal intro to one Mr. Zeke 
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(who seemed to be another of 
her many clients...go figure?). 


Mister Zeke cut an impressive 
figure sitting there under a giant 
shade tree in the park looking 
like some ancient Buddha while 
surrounded by (at least) five or 
six NYU College Girls who were 
hanging on each and every one 
of his words as he non-stopped, 
in his jibber-jabber of what | 
thought was outdate 1920's 
Bohemian Spiritualism (| knew 
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this from my German Grandma) 
sprinkled with some hip jazzy 
speak that seemed lifted directly 
from that article that | had 
recently read from the Saturday 
Evening Post on the Beatnik 
Movement. 


My main take-a-way was not on 
the pearls of his second-hand 
wisdom that | could have gotten 
from reading “On the Road” but 
that he was surrounded by six 
very beautiful, fine arts majors 
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from NYU...that is what caught 
my interest, right away. 


To me this was an instant “Road 
to Damascus’ movement and | 
just knew that | needed to 
become a good friend of this 
Mister Zeke and thought how 
lucky | had been to bump into 
Lady Luck and after our 
relationship would numerous 
times go south in the distant 
future; | was grateful that she 
had come along at that very 
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moment or else, | might be 
rather embarrassed to be writing 
this now as Mission Priest Emil. 


Over much of the summer, 


| slowly worked my way into 
Mister Zeke’s good graces 
without giving a him any serious 
clue that what | was really 
interested in was stealing his 
technique(s) on how to get 
girls....sO Many girls. 


In fact, | was so good at hiding 
my intent that Mister Zeke later 
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confused that he thought that | 
might be gay (of course he didn’t 
use that word — in fact, no one 
did in those years not even gay 
people knew that they were...in 
those begone days the word 
“gay Was a Fred Flintstone 
speak for having a good time 
and we all know that Freddy 
wasn't gay — although, 
Barney...maybe?). 
We became rather close over 
the course of the summer and 
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slowly he revealed his back story 

as | watching with great envy as 

he always had three or four girls 

in tow and more so that he had 

this uptown, older lady that was 

bankrolling him and his summer 
of love through mediation. 


Mister Zeke’s real name was not 
Mister Zeke and despite his war 
surplus, French Foreign Legion 
Beret; he was too young to be a 
sketchy WW2 Vet (this was long 
before them Legion Boys got 
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whooped so badly in some place 
called Dien Bien Phu and the 
berets were donated back to 
the Salvation Army). 
| asked him about this and he 
brushed it off as “You need to 
look the part of the character 
you are playing...” 

He said that he had taken a few 
acting classes over the years in 
what was Called 


“METHOD ACTING.” 
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He swears that these classes 
opened his mind to the 
importance of “becoming the 
character” and once he 
employed this into his routine; 
this transformed him from your 
average down-on-his-luck hobo 
into what you saw today of him 
being a well-paid guru who 
speaks for the whole progressive 
Beatnik Community in Brooklyn 
and to him being often quoted 
by those straight reporters who 
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had started hanging out in 
Washington Square trying to 
make themselves a true Beatnik 
Whisper...a solid, go-to guy for 
the national press (including that 
old dude from the Reader’s 
Digest) and this new rave of anti- 
social hooligans that had sprung 
up in protest to nuclear war 
among other things. 
“It works for everyone and 


brother...the money, food and 
girls are all FREE!” 
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Seems that Mister Zeke had 
come to the Big Apple out of a 
wondering lust that seemed to 

be a carryover from a lost, 
Depression Generation who lost 
everything in 1929 and finally 
just said “What the Hell!” and 
left to find America or 
themselves or a few times 
both...like Woody Guthrie...a 
great hobo singer! 


Mister Zeke’s motives were less 
noble and he was a generation 
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or so late for that show which he 
gladly accepts but it is a sour fact 
that he never considers very 
long while yet another girl slips 
him her dorm phone number on 
a small paper decorated with 
hand-drawn hearts and request 
for him to call and to ask for 
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Part of him dreamed of being an 
actor prancing and dancing 
across some On-Broadway Stage 
(even though he was a terrible 
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dancer) and had he even a tad of 
artist ability, he thought being a 
famous artist would do just as 
well... Thank you very kindly! 


What Mister Zeke did discover, 
here in the city, was that he did 
have a great natural talent for 
the gift of the gab and had he 
had even an average break; 


| could very well have envisioned 
him sitting in some ad Wall 
Street Ad Agency properly 
dressed in the latest Brook 
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Brothers Fashions, staring out 
Wall Street office’s picture 
window where he would be 
selling the latest hip products to 
all the rubies and straights all 
over America. 


Truly! | could see that! 


Seems that according to his own 
narrative that natural-born luck 
has (like) never been on his side 
and to add insult to this 
situation was that Old Lady Luck 
had not followed through, took 


— .  — a 


wee ~ Ve Qe © & Be ~ ~ ec ey {2 ey « ; #B.- 7 «@ _) a 
a : r panne 


’ 


— -  — 


A: 
fi 


ded nde) eked lol) solely Sieley Seley Sleley 


“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 


his urgent calls or even seemed 
to have been in town on any 
given day when opportunity 
came looking to bite him 


in the butt. 


{Crazy that it is just dawning on 

me that he and | had the same 

guardian Angel...Now, you can 
see why | am trying to energize 
some kind of class-action lawsuit 
against her continued misuse of 

the Guardian Angel 
Administration for her own 
benefit...Care to join?} 
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One rainy day late in the 
summer and sensing that 


| would be (soon) heading back 
to school; he got really chatty 
and in that one afternoon 
session | got his whole life story 
over a shared cup of semi-warm 
espresso (it was really fake... it 
was really freezed dry from 
some small Mexican label can 
that the coffee shop’s owner 


hid in the back). 
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| won't bore you with a play-by- 
play redo of our long 
conversation and instead let me 
dangle the “Reader’s Digest” 
version out here to create 
further interest. | learned that 
from my years of studying at the 
Columbia School of Journalism 
(The Home Study Course) that | 
should hook the rubes into the 
middle of an interesting story 
and then drop it with the hope 
that they will want to know 
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more and be willing to pay for 
the whole story in paperback 
book format — that was 
everyone’s dream in those days 
to be a paperback writer mostly 
as that was were the real serious 
money was...in paperback book 
Ssales...the Walgreen’s lady told 
me that once. 


Seems that he got into this 
Beatnik Guru Shit after he 
started hanging out in Washing 
Square trying to panhandle 
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enough money to pay his nightly 
rent at the WMCA and ona good 
day, buy a pack of smokes; it was 

there that he had what he 
believes was a God sent 
revelation that he could stand 
toe-to-toe in a deep, 
metaphysics discussion with 
even the brightest of those 
Beatniks as they scolded him 
about his panhandling as they 
tried to school him in the word: 
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“You know that tomorrow 
we will all die! I!” 


When he first was getting 
Sstarted...his standard response 
would throw them off guard by 

asking them: 


“If you are gonna die 
tomorrow... Why do you still 
need that watch...that wallet or 
how about that Vespa Scooter? 
See, I’m not scheduled to die 
tomorrow and do you really 
want the man or the undertaker 
to take your watch home to give 
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it to his kids? Why NOT give it to 
me instead, brother?” 


He winked as he told me that 
those posser Beatniks didn’t 
want to lose face with that NYU 
girl on their arm and many of 
these rubes gave him watches, 
money and even a toupee once 
although he told me that he 
didn’t get a lot of repeat 
business as people started to 
avoid him by crossing the street 
if they saw him coming. 
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“Seems that not many did die 
tomorrow’ he said with a 
chuckled about the fact that 
never once did any of these 
Beatniks ever come back around 
wanting their stuff back except 
that one guy who called his 
uncle (with the cops) to come 
harass me into getting his watch 
back...Mister Zeke paused for 
that to sink in and then with a 
wide grin asked me if | knew 
what he told the cop. 
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“... fold that old Detective 
Sargent frankly and in glowing 
detail as to what his nephew was 
doing down here in the square 
and then | added, that | had took 
the watch over to a pawn shop 
in Jersey, yesterday (since he 
didn’t have any powers over on 
the other side of the river) 
..Although, | was still wearing 
the watch as we talked...he 
never noticed...What a real 
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goofball? Truly wonder how he 
ever made Sargent?” 


| nodded in agreement! 


From that point on, he told me 
that he had started taking some 
acting classes as a way of upping 
his game, reading books down at 

the library on anything Beatnik 

and he told me how much he 
was amazed by how much 
Beatnik Fiction (he soon 
discovered) was being presented 
as real-life, true, documentaries 
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of Beatnik Culture to all those 
faithful, middle American 
Readers of the Saturday Evening 
Post or even, more recently in 
the much hipper pages of 


LOOK MAGAZINE 


“What are you saying?” | asked 
out of general interest and with 
a deep hope that | could get him 
to give me his secret formula on 
how he got all those cute college 

girls to swarm all around him... 

like, every day. 
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“Emil...it is all fake and a fraud in 
that most of the so-called 
Beatniks strutting about 
Washington Square are poor 
little rich kids from the upper 
eastside or trust fund babies 
that want to rebel against their 
old man without having to give 
up their weekly stipend... TRUE! 
To us real former hobos, all we 
can do is laugh out our asses as 
we see them sitting around here 
in these over-priced coffee bars 
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that surround the square playing 
their bongo drums...And, | ask 
you...truthfully, what is Beatnik 
about bongos??? They are 
Cuban, ain’t they?” 
| shrugged and nodded in 
agreement even though | wasn’t 
sure where bongo drums really 
came from...nor did | dare 
mention the fact that we were 
(ourselves) sitting in one of 
those very over-priced coffee 
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bars that he was making fun of) 
then added: 


“But, Mister Zeke, they 
sure look cool!” 


Zeke nodded and continued his 
schooling on the scams of 
Beatnikism: 


“Emil, that’s my point. They look 
cool so the rube straights and 
rich kids around here think they 
are too! Remember what | 
Say...it is the key to being a 
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successful Beatnik Hobo is to 
understand that everything here 
is based upon imagery and 
presentation...think about it 


Parts of his Beatnik 101 just kind 
of floated about and flew wildly 
over my head as all | had truly 
wanted to know about (in 
details) was how he gets all the 
girls and then, | heard him say 
something that has struct with 
me for many-a-year afterwards: 
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“Beatnikism can be anything and 
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everything that you Say it is if 
you look and sound like you 
would know. Take a straight 
college trust fund baby who 
might come in here dressed in 
his lvy League Polo and start 
saying the very same mixture of 
nonsense that | wow them with 
and universally, they with run 
him off while laughing their 
butts off at the Ivy Leaguer 
trying to co-op Beatnik 
Speak...Get my point?” 
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“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 


In fact, | did get that image very 
clear and much later it was 
reinforced as truth when | heard 
that new act, the Smother 
Brothers; they did a routine on 
this very topic: 


{Based upon that old cowboy 
song, Streets of Laredo” chorus 
where two cowboys meet in the 
street outside a cowboy bar and 

say to each other in song...OK! 

Corny, | know!} 
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“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 
COWBOY ONE: “| see by your 
outfit that you are a cowboy.” 


COWBOY TWO: “| see by your 
outfit that you are a cowboy 
too” 

{Then together in harmony, 
they sing together} 

“We see by our outfits that we 
are both cowboys...AND...if you 
get an outfit, you can bea 
cowboy too!” 


{Fade for effect} 
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“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 


Zeke’s main advice is that it is all 
a con to do get away with doing 
whatever you want...to say 
whatever you want to say 
without fear, recourse or 
complaint(s) from the straight 
world as they are scare of you 
and excited by your difference(s) 
at the same time...that is why it 
works according to Mister Zeke. 


How cool is that? 


It does explain a lot of the true 
anti-social behavior or nonsense 
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“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 


that many Beatniks get away 
without having to spend even a 
night in the downtown drunk 
tank. 


“Still...what about all these gals 
hanging on your every word?” 


| said in desperation to know his 
secret formula or voodoo spell 
he had over them. 


“Look all these little gals from 
NYU are away from home for the 
first time, and after a course or 
two in Humanities they think 
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that they have the world all 
figured out and what they see is 
that they really think they got a 
raw deal like their moms. They 
are looking for an answer other 
that it is society's fault as they 
have no control over that and 
are looking for a quick fix... That 
is what | give them...a 
solution...a vision in where they 
can learn to master their own 
destiny outside of society’s 
norms without having to give up 
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“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 


the benefits that society gives 
them...It isn’t like | am telling 
them to go live on a farm out in 
the deserts of Utah in order to 
be free...” 


| yelled out: 


“Stop right there! You just told 
me that this all a big con...then 
you turn around and tell me that 
the girls are flocking to you as 
you teach them the truth on 
how to be free???” 
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“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 


Zeke nodded and the smiled as 
he continued to educate me on 
his success: 


“Truth is that they are old 
enough nor experienced enough 
in life to understand that | am 
just conning them for free meal, 
love donations or like with that 
banker’s wife — who pays my 
rent. 


But, remember nothing matters 
as we all are gonna die 
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“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 


tomorrow...but if | don’t, can | 
have that watch?” 


The summer came to a close, 


| went back to school and 
started studying “Method 
Acting” as an elected course... 


Zeke had made a very good 
point... 


| went down to my local JC 
Penny’s and bought myself a 
whole new wardrove of skinny 
black pants and wild-stripped 
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tee-shirts of known Beatnik Chic 
(| saw the picture in Life 
Magazine) and even found a 
well-used Foreign Legion Beret 
down at the army-navy store, 
yea, the one that is right off 
Central Blvd down by the 
Boardwalk...a very cool place to 
pick up Hobo/Beatnik 
accessories! 
Patiently, |am now waiting for 
the upcoming Winter Break and 
have already started planning for 
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“BUT TOMORROW WE DIE!” 
my next grand adventure up to 
Washington Square... 


Wonder if Guru Zeke will still be 
there? 
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Trailing the zombie sample horde, this single Flower Power Emil Zombie Sample 
skips to a tune of a different DNA Sequencing Strain thanks to old Dr. F and them 


boys down at the Outlaw Bio Sample Lab (right outside Burbank under the keen 
security of our own Adam S.) 
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